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in the cave, but the whole jungle swarms with your
spawn. I see eight brothers and sisters of your child
there by the domba-bush. Go your way, lest I
choose another for my mate. Also, I do not like
your man's teeth.' The old boar and the sows
were very angry, and for a long while they ran round
the tree, and tore at it with their tusks, and looked
up and cursed Yakkini, But Yakkini sat and
watched them, and licked the blood which dripped
from the little pig's back. I too lay very still under
my domba-bush, for there is danger in an angry
herd. At last the old boar became tired, and he
gathered the little pigs together in the middle of the
herd, and led them away down the track. Then
Yakkini dropped to the ground, and bounded away
into the jungle, carrying the little pig in her mouth.
So you see, little crow, it is a bad place to which you
have come. Be careful, or some other devil will
drop on you out of a bush, and carry you off in his
mouth."
While Silindu had been speaking, Hinnihami had
crawled and tottered across the compound to join
her sister. At the end of his long story she was
leaning against his shoulder. From that day he
seemed to regard the two children differently from
the rest of the world in which he lived. He was
never tired of pouring out to them in a low, monoto-